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‘Hammock Days

arc coming.. Here's a partial
list of things to put you "in

e swing,
Two-Piece Suits of proper-
est cloth, color and cut, $10
Straws o kecp

to $30. -
gbrc:m.r from freck-

Shelterin
our manly
ﬁng and your nose [rom get-
ting hard-boiled, $1 to $4.
Low Shaes to let the air
{risk about your ankles, $3.50
to $5.
" Belts to surround you with
comfort, 50c.
X-Ray Hose of transparent
quality, 25¢ to $1.

Jacobs & Levy

FINDS TAME DEER.

Helps Himself {0 Burket of Waler =y Furm-
Ilouss In Nearleo Co ¥

A Adevr that sremed (o0 have been tamed,
and which probably came from wome ono's
private preserve;, approached (he houss of
Baverly Anderson, n well-known neEgrn
farmer, living noar Fort Ilarrison Cernctory,
Henrlco county, on Mondey pfternoon,  The
animal helped himeelf W o bucket of water
andd Al net attenpl to rlly wlien Andersan
wpipronched,
If the deer helonge (0 some preserve the
ownér  may  commun ta with Andezion
through rural free del ¥y Na, B

WAE NOT NTOLLN.

Mr: Eggiefion’s Dress Hult Cnee Telurned
Intancl.

Hon, Joeoph D, Eggleaton, Jr., Buperinten-
dent  of Publle Instructlon, recedved hily
lowt dress sult case by express yesterday, 1y
does pot Wpow who sent It, but It was sim-
ply lort mnd not etolen, as upon unlocking
it lie found cverything Inslde Ininct, Even
hin ppecch, whicl he hod prepared for dellv.
ery on the grip he was moking, wos undis-
turbred, and as he falled to deliver {1 hoe-
cauee |L was lost for the tme, he may )
ihe It on somne other occuslon.
The msult coase was losl on n-Chesapeake
and Western traln near Harrlsanburg, Vi,
The euperintondent was delighted when it
furned up mll right in his offlce yesterday,

Will Confer Fourth Degree.

Tha fourth degree of the Knighta of
Columbus will be conferred on.a class
« ol one hundred candidates thla ove-
ning, commencing al 7 o'clock, at Ma-
gonie Temple,  Grandmoaster Dr. E, 1%
MeDevitt, of Baltlmore, will confer the
degren, nssigted . by the degree corps,
of Washington, I C, and ‘after the de-
rés work an elaborpte banquet will
o served,
Frominent members: ‘of - the order
Irom Virginin, Maryland and the: Dis-
triet of Columbia will be in attendance.
All candidates are requested to re-
port al-Magonle Temple not later than
6:30 . AL

Danee In Barton Helghts,

Misg Hosalle Shafer, of DBarton IHclghts,
EME a fancy drees ball Tuesdny night In
onor of the closing of her dnncing class,
The dance was glven |n the azsembly hail,
whera & large erowd of young people wns
gathered 1o eniny tho occaslon.  Tefresh-
ments were seryved.  The chaperons consist-
vl of many of the parents of theg children.

Stole Fair of Bliges,

Marin Quarles (eplored) appeared hefarn
Maglstrate George W. Thomas, nf Henrleo
counly, yesterday morning on the chargs of
sieallng o palr of shoes from Henry Kldd,
olen colored.  On o account of lack of evi-

ehinond, nwakel within thy pale
And

The Confederntie Iteunlon,
(tnaaribed to the Clty of Rlohmond.)

those to-day -who dld not guadl,
Nor bisely ecower. i
Whan all thosg mlghly armlies lay
Around thea, holding Lhem at bay
TN wtruck the hotr,
When bottle's din and shock arose,
Like Nong apringing on tholr faos
Forced them to go
Prom every fold they dared compele
Lntll disorder and defeat
Complelg the blow,

Herole ‘city . of o past

Whot, Elory should forever last,
Nor ceaso to he g
Whilst valor moves o0r courage stira
Tha hearts of froedom's worshippers
Whila men ar, frea.
Leunlon hour! what memoriea thine
Are derds of daring which. will shine
On history's npage,

Hea'sl thou ' that wasted line of gray
Thit lne made history that doy
ok ev'ry ago,

. |
Meunton hour! agaln nrieg
Thoae etlrring scenes 'neath Souythoern

pkion,
Long, long ago, |
When Southrong roge with courage
high

And flinging banners (o the sky
T Itush'd on thy foc.

I'ays when snd farewells were ppoken,

Days when tend'rest tles were broken

For nallve land;

Brave days when ecownardlce and shamo

Were linked together, meant the same,

And wore the brand !
. ]

Of Infamy, which ever clinga

To hiks poliroons when frendom slngs

“To arms! To nrms!"

The days when patrioty arose

And dared the menace of thelr foes

S And o wars plarm.’

Aye, glorious days when Dixl, came

When patriotism was aflame

In ev'ry ono,

When greedy, grasping souls were few,

When men, and not the checks they

drew,

Were looked upon.

Veteran! ench reunion day
Brings back tho hour sou marched
LWERY,

A beardices hoy;
mothers went, and sistera crled,
awrethedrt that was  promised
bride

Gave up her Joy,
With knapsack and a suit of gray,
0, Gotl, can we forget that day
’ While life shall last?
No! No! ‘tls written to remain
IForever on our heart and brain
‘Tl all is past,

How
And

And then the long, brave line of gray

All eager, burning for Lhe fray,

I hear them yell

When Lee, our peerless leader gove

The slgnal to advance, thy brave
Would charge on hell.

Listen comrades! you wlll hear

Tho sounds of battle once so near
Now. far away.

At Mplvern HI, ot Seven Pines,

Thg chargo upon McClellan's lines
Comes back to-day.

“And hy the moeonbeams’ ghostly light
Our comrades dead with faces white,
v In heaps they lio
With unshut eyes, whos, glassy stara
Reveal'd the =ouls of men who dare
To de and die
Ah, never to my latost breath
Can I forget those scenes of death
And. courag, grand;
Wlhen peerless Bouthern valor gave
A plorlous leeson to the brave
Ot ‘every land.

'Tis out of such horelec dust
The tree of fresdom eprings and must
Do Ego forever.
Traltors! Peflsh such a thought,
Huch men could not he tremson taught,

Ah, never, never!

TS the M

With forms eroct and siately, and with

The denr old ImyﬂI hava muatered, with

They meel ngnin, as brotharsswho havoe

ilow proudly—with what reverence—

ﬁmny a Houtherr home

In the mingled sun and u‘mduw of
the May; ;

olher Htate left mourning,
onco mora lier hernoea coino,

From all the lJand (hat wore and
loved the gray,

courpge full ne true,
As upheld thein, worn and falnling,
in the fray

the campfires 1t anew,
In Virginla—wearing, loving atll],

the " gray,

loved und lost and mourned,

They meet, and who po snd and gliad

7 na Lhoy?

Oh; the denths of joy and sorrow—adver
reciconing heyond— 1

In the roldior henrts thot throb be-
nenth the gray! ¥

the spered name of Lee ]
Falls from, the llps that speak of
him to-day,
As never yel Commander was, nor s

nor e'er phall be
‘ Ba spolken of, as Lee who led the
gray.; :
Bxalted over victor, and greatest In
defent,
They hold him now, as when, that
April day,

He hroke thelr hearts at parting, with
wards 5o hrave and sweoet—
Thore loyal hearts beneath the tat-

tered gray!
And eo, In old Virginla, a falr and
gallant host
(What though thelr ranks
shrunken?) meat to-day,
With cheers for those who lnger, and
with tenrs for comraded lost,
Tejalcing some ore left to weer the
gray!
MAIA NEWTON MARSHALL
b et e .

are

1561—156%,

(A Retrospéct.)

Kow, In the decpening eventide of life,
Loolk back we on Ltho deeds of other

deys
Whan o soul-stirring,  but unequal
e, el 3 '
Called forth o world's amaze.
No cause had over champlons more

0
No poldlers ever drew mora daring
breath, :
Than when those huglea blew, those
drum-beats rolled,
*To victory or death,

Exalted aim had each hrave Southerner,
Impelling onward, upward, through
the fight,

To win and live, or clse to fall and dls,
For hearth and home and right.

Tull often did the Starry Cross pravall,

And drive the invader backward In

dismay, :

Breathless through battling, spent, dls-
orderad, pale,

And frantlc from the fray.

Yet every battle won but mapped the
strength,

None were thera to replace the lives
laid down,
Whean all Is glvpn, what {s theras left
at length, ° i

To win the victor's crown?

Naught save the glory of a dcathless
I

ame,

That shall re-echo through all his-
o tory's puga;
Nought save the pratse which natlona

shall proclaim,

From age to further age.

Richmond, Vo, May 29, 1707,

Joeb, Stunrt.
A cavalier he was of gentlest blood,
A Btuart royal In the list of men,
One, who the bloody tide of war with-

stood,
And grappled death ers all was lost,

but ‘when
The bugle sounded, foremoet led the

Oh that the grand homerlc mus,
Were rampant now, It would transfuse
In song sublime
Thelr daring deeds and send them
down
Growing {n glory end renown
Ta end of time,
DUVAL PORTER.
1
The Confedernte RMeunion,

dence the cass was contlnued o 12 o'clock
thia morning.

30, 1907

way,
1'With Titz, Heutenant, in the furious
fray.

Unvell his statue—ses his noble mien,
With gaze alert where stands hils
country's foe,

No braver knight in Joust was ever

seen,
More worthy or more daring: we may
know,
He eeemed & very Mars, a God of War,
Our dashing, white-plumed Henry of

An -
They are marching to Virginia from

Navarra.

o

To such as these no oth
selected from

no fault with twenty-five ye

glorious feeling which prom

inspection and criticism suel

Cable,

BURY SELF-PLAYING P

Mason & Hamlin,

Conover,

This ad. was submitted by Mrs, F. M. Reade, who received a $100 certificate in the contest

Maybe there’s another
Beethoven or Mozart

in your home

haps your li
nephew, has
nursed into
person have
have mnever
veldp it.

er gift fosters so mas

- The Celebrated Cable Line

Our Pianes are the very essence of perfect music, They possess superior melody. They
excel in tone and silvery tunciulness all other makes,

Our

ars from now.

pted the giving,

We extend to you a cordial invitation to wvisit our music-room, where we have‘for your

1 world-famed instruments as—

TIANQO,

QUR TERMS —Iasy payments, arranged to suit your own convenience,

In childhood these musical talents are
best cultured, trained and expanded.

1y benefits as does a new instrument when

And remember that no other gift—npthing that
you can choose for “the coming master artists”—will be so lasting, 5o monumental of the

Kingsbury,
Wellington,
DeKoven.

We are distributors and selling agents for the popular MASON & HAMLIN and the
CHICAGO COTTAGE ORGANS, the INPERIAL PIANO-PLAYER

Per-
ttle son or daughter, niece or
just such a genius to bs
brilliancy. Many and many a
great musical talent—but they
had the opportunity to de-

Pianos are such as you'll find

and the KINGS-

"% | [The Cable Co.| [
ictor ; usic
Talking : e a e o' and
Machines. . T Small .
Easy Terms RICHMOND, --- VIRGINIA Instruments
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Capital Paid In, -

tention.

BORROWERS will read
take care of them at ALL TI

JXO,. B, PUIRCELL, President.

T, M, Carrington,

Charles Dnvenport,

P T T

D. 0. Davls,

OF RICHMOND,
1104 E. Main St.

Surplus Earned, = - 6(]0,000.00
Total Assets, - - -  8700,000.00

We have the organization, the resources, the location
and will give your business intelligent and proper at-

Depositoré and Borrowers Invited.

DEPOSITORS should consider the UNEQUAL-
LED SECURITY offered by our large resources.

OFFICERS :

JNO 3. MILLEN, Jr, Vice-Preafdent nnd Cashiler.
CHARLES It. NURNRATT, Amiatant Canhier.
J. G JOPLIN, Assistant Casliler.

DIRECTORS :

G. A. Davenport,
&, Dabney Crenmhaw, Joo. O Ensiey,
A. H. Christian, Jr. Joo. Me Miller, Jr.,
J. 0. Monrbhy,

Juo. B, Murcell,

VIRGINIA. |

$1,000,000.00

ily appreciate our ability to
MES at LOW RATES.

T. M. Rutherfoord,
H, A. Saunders, Jr.,
F. Sliterding,

1. Stern,

A Dy Willlamn,

bright,
Furled In defeat, 'twas ever for the
right. d

HERBERT L. WORTHINGTON.

Norfolk, Va., May 28, 1807,

—— e e e

Our Hallowed Dead,

(Memorial Day, 1307.)

Once more I hear, through all our land,
the tread of countless feot,
‘A-march to mounds whare lie the brave
'nenth springtime’s grasses sweot,
Where sleep Columbla's fallen sons,
who fought with Grant and-Les,
And now in Heaven-land do chent One
Nation's minstreley.

Dark days wera they, when chevaller
rode forth to carnage grim; ;
hen brother sought the brother's
heart, and in his battle hymn
Called loud and long for victory—the
winnlng of the fray—

When Trofan biood of kindred States
bestalned the Unlon's clay.

Then were the war-clouds tinted red

from flaming fires of carth,

And thunders rolled ns came the clash

of mon of noblest worth!

Ah, then! the champlng chargers
nelghed to combat's mighty road,

As brave foced brave upon Lhe sands

of the angelle shore,

Then wera tha tears of mothor-hearts
as raindrops In the land,

And sisters’ wail and widows' griefs
bade sun In henvens stand!

And from the South, as from the North,
tho crushing chariot roll'd;
God's blessed sky WAas overcast, and
God's own foce gréw cold!

from Appomattox's fI8ld 1

But, lo!
heard & rush of eong it
"Peace! peacs! O, glorfous peace!” on
winds falr borno along!
Peaca! ptace! O prnclolua penacal Irom
Shiloh to the sen
pralge to tho Wather, God of  our
Trthers! Pralse, pralse Lo T‘neo!

glacking of tha weary guns; tho
mufiing of the drum; HES
Tho sheathing of tha gladvs of war;
the heroes homeward comao;

And from Pncific’s golden shoro to
broad Atlantie's strand,

with olive hranch, n whited dovo Wings
o'or the Motherland!

Then,_

aln, in Southland falr, In

il nls:nvrt\r-.t,g lnll?,nsl. in. West,
A hundred milllon loyal hearts ao
wreath In flow'rest blest,
The hnalo of the heroes gono—aweat
pleaping 'neath the mod—

Toll low and swest tho swinted bells,
and, af thelr songEs, arlse \
Ta whern the hosts we loved on enarth
ara goldiers In the alkles, ;
Bow low, and on (hoso sncred groves o
fragrant lnurel lay, ;
And aslk: “0O Cod, our Iather, maoy
clasp thelr hands somo dany?
—WILLIAM FIt

wa
ANCIS MANNIX,
por—
& -
THE LAST CONFEDRRATE,"
BY LoSALLR CORDBELL PICKETY,

ppps! hns sounded slowly, sndly pyor
} mu;w 4 solilor's gruve,

Ah, comrndes, tho' that meteor flag la| Absent from our earthly
furled, T present in our love. o
It made & record which can never|They are misging [rom our camplires
fade, whera . the comrades gladly
'Tls woven round with deeds that grace cet—
the world, Where old memories come thrnnglnpi'
And make ‘it glorfous—round It from the far past, sod And
gleams tha blada, Eweal— =
Of Lee, of Jackson, Stuart, stainless,|And we listen—Ilisten—listen for their

And we dream wo hear them co

Ona by one thelr voices answeor tq T.hul
And our saddened hearts gagzo upward
As wa strive to pierco the curtain that
Hiding from our gight the breaking of
Thus our eyver-lossening circle misses
Whoso gtnd

And our hands are groping vainly for

low

hose apirits pure march in rev

A bofore the Most High Godl 4
L) L] . L] . * L] . .

IlAnd Memory, ns sentlnel, watches hls

vislon—ever

voleos soft nnd low, =
2 1ing in

the tones of Long AgD.

roll-cnll from ofi high,

with Fulth’s clear, [nsistent eye,
the hand of Death has drawn,
the soul's bright moming dawn.

many a ringing voloe,
tones - in past  reunions
wade our loving hoarts rejolec;

the oneo familiar elasp
Of the cherished friends who met us
with n warm and kindly grasp,

Some day one alone will  linger on
Time's narrow cloud-velled shore,
In onre heart alono will echo volces of
tho loved of yore;
One alone will fondly eherlsh
long-gone heroic days .
When on heights of 1ifo supernal @'en
ile vanquished wore thoe boys.
One will turn and, gazing doawnward,
see the sabre's lightning flash,
Onae will lHsten—listen to the cannon's
deadly erash;
On the dim past's logt horlzon
pround Natlon of our dream
In transcondent splendor rising for one

those

thot'

In the Halle of the Nation, where heat-

And partisan rancor, and sectional hato,
Drove the Southrop

When the gloudburst of battle o'er-

Our Chieftaln pledged all-to our patriot
And, after defeat, in the dungeon, cn-

Hea patiently

For our “Lost Cnuse" he suffored, and

And lifs tomh prove a Mecca, it whose
The sonk of the South inspiration will

Tha peneil of history shall blazon bl

Honorary

Iraogrant memories rise

TFrom the garlnnded flowers of May,

Memories of the grand hervocs brave,

And

ed debatoe,

to prm for
rights of his Btote,
And liberty, dearer than 1ife,

whelmed our land,
With unfaliering devaotion to right

batnd,

chalned,

suffered at Power's fell
hand,

A victlin to fate nnd - to might,

80 will “his name,
Embalmed In our memaries, live;

holy fone

guln;

nama,

And natlons thelr homage shnll |.‘:!\"L-_l
SALLIE JONIN,

Life President Alabama IDI-

U. 1, C

Ala, ;

—_—

Fragrant Memaorles,

to-day

Above tho Blvoure of the dead,

vislon,
Camden,

Crowning cuch fullen hond,

Who surrondered all most dear,
filled the warrior's lonoly graye|
Without & flineh, dread or fear,

the

Though the great Cause whs loft,
Its recard shines as stars above;
Fragrant memories of the lives It cost
Are in loyalty's immortelle—love,.
—KATHLEEN DON LEAVY,

e
The Confedecnte 1o Their Tatile Flog,
(Poem Sent to & Richmond Friend) |
Tumultuous tossed on baottle's storm,
WWhere denth and glory wad;
We love thiat banner, and our blded
Hath dyed its every thread, i

And when that flag was benten down,
Forever and 'for aye,
Within our pching heart of hearts
Wa folded It awny.
THOMAS M. FOLKES, |
Viekshurg, Miss,

WANTED

A largo and suecessful Tife In-
surancoe Company dealres. tho ser-
vices of on energetic represantative
for this county. To the proper per-
son o contract wlll be offerad that
wlll respit In building uop an in-
cronsing income coch yvear, ‘A splon-
did opportunity for the right man,
Address, with references, conflden-
tinlly,

P. O. Box G4,

Idehmond, Va.

loyol soul shall glean.

One will ba the last to linger, clasping
hands with shadows dim,

As tho wostern sun drops downward
‘neath the far horizon’s rim.

Of the comrndes of the Southlund
which fond heart will be tho last

That will hold {n tender reverence Ho-
crod memories of the past?

What lone spirit thrill with ochoes
the songa wo used to sing,

Az wlith hopo and faith wa waited for
the triumph Timo ghould bring?

Who will hear with 1eaping pulses that
maolodious refraln

That rang out to graet our bannar with
1ty wild tumultuous strain?

of
L]

1}
As our band grows smaller—smallor
with the pnesing of. the years,
As new graves are sadly countod thot
the South bedsws with tenrs;
I am looking to the futupe for
- aurcly coming day
When the last Confoderate Comrule
will have prased from timo away;
When the Bouthern sod shall cover tlio
Ingt heart thnt proudly heat
To tho ring of Southern musie and the
trepd of Bouthern feet;
And the Stars nnd  Buars shall sadly
droop ahove tha lowly grave
Of the last who In 1ife's morning saw
its rolds in badtle wove,
—_———

Our Beloved Chiefinin at IRest,
(Written ol tha tlme of By, Davis's
Death, )
The casket has a sllver plato, upon

which la tho single inscription,

“Jofterson Davis At Rest,” |

the

Trull of grief-liden years, ha hus passod
to” thp taml;

But #eel ns lts portals unfold,

Immortality's lnmp shines brelght ‘mid

the gloom,

tomb,
And the lpurel boslde
into bloom

It: bursts forth

1ty own—aone of tha fNnest In Richmon

front mmong schools of 1ts kind,
“Knowlng thut you hiaye cond

your serviees'—I. A.
goclation.  “Tho lcading Buginess Co
Philadelphln Stenographer, “When I
ernl business men for the hest Buslr
excopllon they nall rocommended Hmi

Comimore |

I3 the oldest Business College In Virginin, and first to ereet o bullding of
atod clolms and fmpropor. promises to got studonts,

.
lycted for many yeonrs tho leading DBusl-
ness College of the South, wo determined to welte to you, n nrider to secura
Tuel, I'res, Bus, Sectlon, Minnesotn 12ducational

Law Stenographer and Lawyer, Rlichmond, V.

Stenographie, Telegraphle, Bnglish Departm onts,
T'or pprticulars address or call on
G, M, SMITHDEAL, President,
Ninth and Droad Streets, Richmond, Va.

d. By refusing to rasort to axngger-

it hos forged to the

Noge snuth of the Potomae River,
renchiod iehmond, I Ingquired of sova
1ess College In the city. and without
thdenl's s the best,''—Wm., B, Ross,

Toeuspoons, dozen
$18.00 upwnrds,

$2.50 Lo $76,00.
\

CHESTS OF
Handdome Onk or Mohogany Ches
'‘DOZEN PIECES—Tnble and Dussert
$100 und upward,
Chesty of different comblnation ar
pleces nt prices to dorrespond,

731 Ma

And Veace breathes YAt Ttest" to his
Houl,
feariul

from tho

' southorn guniight lngers
W Immm:'nllwthl: Bouthern willows wive;
And whera loy wiids Eweop over sum-
v mite of oternal snow
Comyades of tho Bouth nroe

sloeplng
meath the Novth  Star's

vivid

Tow,

Whm‘{Flhn pold Atlantie billows In mu-
Jegtlo power rour,

Whero the waves of colm Puelilo sofily
kisa tha Colden Bhore,

They uro reallng fvee Mre's warfare
where they wrought herole part,

Bately sheltered from the battle In the
ourth's worm, leying heart,

As tho yoars glide swiflly
down the long, dlm slono of time,

And tha bells of lfe's progregsion ring
thelr deep and solemn ohime,

are pussing from aur cirelo Lo the

Phey
i i goul's fair home aboye,

onwnrd

AL rest battlelald's

Arrny, '
Whoro ha bled  for the Unlon’ ho

Tameden alwoays weleomed L comp

C. LUMSDEN & SON,

Jewelars and Silversmiths.

'STERLING SILVER FOR SPRING BRIDES.

$7.00 nnd upwards,
Tablespnons or Forks, d¢
Candlesticies, eich, §5.00 to

Dessert - Bpoons. or Forks, dozen,
s, $26,00 upwards.  Dishés, ench,
00, Vases, ench, $5.00 to $50,00,
SILVERWARE,

L, with lock anid key, containing, FIVER
FForks, Wable, Ten and Dessert Bpoons,

1 for o larger and greater number of

in Street.
nrlson of prices,

lovaed;

At dread Duenn Vistn and florca Mon-
torey

Hig goniug and prowess won for ug the
diy,

wrenthed ‘round  his o femples o

ghouplet of bhay '
g slanderers ne'er hayo remaoviod.

And

At rest from the Cablnet's council ot
Btnto

nino,
Whera ho folthfully served thro! tho
Hirifo

WON'I MIND THE HBEAY it the
nerves and body have tho strongth sup-
iled by Hareford's Actd Phosphisto—a
dellelous summor toule,

|

JURGEN.

Adams and Broad Streets.




